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GROWING OLD,

What is it to grow old!

Is it to losa the glory of the form,
Theluster of the eye!

Is it for beauty to forego her wreath)

| Yes, but not this alona

ESTEY ORGARS,

Defy  Competition |
The world over.

I}o not be deceived, bt ge
THE BEST.

I nleo have a lurge stock of

PIANOS,

Which will be vold at

Bottom Pnri

OfMice and Wararooms,

ST. JOHNSBURY, VT.
L. P. ROSSIER, M, D.,

PHYSICIAN AHD SURGEOH,

ISLAND PP'OND, VI.

Office over the Post Office.
tay or night.

28, |

Calls nttended

W. W. LOMBARD,

WATCHMAKER & JEWELER,

Island Pond. Vt.

ALFRED R. EVANM,

Attorney and Counselor at Law,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

OMoe over Postoffioe, Gorbam, N. H.
All business by muil or olherwise promptly
sttonded to,

J. A. MAN;UR,
DEPUTY SHERIFF,

OFFICE AT POBTOFFIOR.
Iyisnd Pond, Vermont.

—

F. D. HALE,

Attorney & Counselor-at-Law

LUNENBURGH, VT, |

D. 8. STORRS,
Attorney and Comnselor &t Law

Agent for all the principal
Fire Insurance Companies ‘
IBLAND TOND, YERMOMNT,
T Z. M. MANSUR,
Attorney at Law

And Sclicitor in Chancery.
e LAY PORD, VERWOWE,

George W, Hartshornr—

Attormey and Comselor at Law

CANAAN YERMONT.

SAYE MONEY

BY PURCHASING

DR0GS, MENCINES,

i ln:uj. :1I1!1_\‘.

Fancy Gools, FEte.,

P ) -

HOLTON’S,
CANAAN, VT.

I am constantly adding to my stook frech
goods, and prices nro lower thin ever. Cull
in and look ot my new stook of

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY |

an! Socctnelea, just recoived, and yon will he |
astanished at the low prices | ean give you. A
full Line ol the celebrated

Rogers Bros.” Silver-Plated Ware,

Always on hand,

Choice Confectionery, Tobacco
and Cigars.

T haven't spnos o enumerate every articls
worthy o) your ingpeciion, bnt cordinlly invive
ons and all to stap in, get prices, and bs con-
vineed that I am selling

FIRST-CLASS GOODS VERY
CHEAP!

Physician’s Preseriptionan Carefuily
Compounded, Day or Night.

Thanking (he pablio for theie vory lihera
satronnge fn the past ond soliciting w conting.
won, 1 remuin, Respectfolly yours,

C. O. HOLTON.

\ Arthur 1

i folly,
| buman rnce,

| pnd hmperzounl,

| ieg,

Is it to feel our stronglh,

| Not our bloom only, but our strength, decay!

Isit to feel ench limb
Urow stiffer, evory function less exact,
Ench nerve more loosoly strungd

Yes, this and more; but nos,

Ah! 'tis not what in youth we dreamed
"twould be

Tis not to have our life

Mollowes] and softensd ns with sunset glow,

A golden duy's decline

"Tis not to see tho world

As fromn a height, with rapt prophetic eyes,
And heart profoundly stirred,

And weep, and feel the fullness of the past,
The yoars that are no mare.

It Is to spend long days

And not onca feel that we wera aver young:
It is to addl, immured

In the hot prison of the present, month

To month with weary pain.

It is to suffer this,

And feal but hall, and feably, what weo feel,
Deep in our hidden ' heart

Festers the dull remembrance of a change;

| But no emotion, nong,

it is, last stage of all,

When we are frozen up within, and quite

The phantom of curselves,
To hear the world appluud the hollow ghost,
Which blsmed the lving man,

—AMeetthew Arnold,

A SOCIAL PRESCRIPTION.

BY GEORGE P, LATHROP,
irenton was a young man pos
seaged of gome money and a good deal of
ability. jut something else, in turn,
possessed him, namely, o passion, 1t
was not 4 passion that led him into any
unless overwork be counted ns
disglpution, It was not the passion Lhat
controls or molds nine-tenths of the
The object of his adoration
had its origin in the most intenge heal
imaginable; but its radianee was conld
He eared more for thie
sharp; quick, seltish sparkles from a
dynamo machine than for the light of
wit and tenderness of a woman's eye,
The pssion toat possessed im was for
cleetricity.

1 can't understand this at all," said
fis friend Reed, picking up in Brenton's

| rooms one day n pumphlet filled with

long muthemntical formule and strange
desivns of instruments, **Can't under

| etand it any morethan 1 ean your absorp-

tion in this pursuit. How can you goon
with such horribly dry reading

chatting alone In a corner, alter one of | solf. Dut Brenton was quite satisfied T A CHY‘S Tl{ \\'QFOH“ J\IlnN

old Miss Sarnh’'s solemnly elegant Sun-
day tens, **You have been so wedded
to science, don't you know, 1 doubt
whether you could ever break your heart
into the traces—"'

Without letting her finish, he said:
“Tossibly I might break my heart out of
the truces,” And ho looked at her in
such a way that she could hardly doubt
his wish to convey the iden that she
wou'd be the cause of the oatastrophe.

“Y0Oh, you know what 1 mennt,* she
gaid, quite lightly and laughing.

Brenton was perhaps more earnest and
engaging than he Knew ns he reaslied:
*The question is, do you kuow what I
meani”

Lily was equal to the situation still,
“I don't belicve you know yourself”
said she, checrfully.

HAL, welll if you have so little faith
in my knowledge ns that—" he began,
Just th-n they were interrupted by Ju-
lan Reed, who upproached, casting
glance of solicitude nt Hrenton, und at
onoe set out to talk emiuently sane com-
monnlaces, by way of un exampla.

In the cnsuing weeks DBrenton was
more assiduous than ever. He came to
sce Lily Parct as often as he reasonably
could. He dunced with her, sent her
flowers, made himself her eervant, 1le
did all the basking in the sunlight of
her presence which is expected from a
young man who is in-love. And all the
time old Miss Barah thonght he seemed
to grow stronger, brighter, handsomer.

“Lily is his very life!” she exclaimed,
rhapsodieally, in the privaoy of her lone-
ly house, to the Paret dinmonds, which
were the only eonfidants she had.

Matters went on thus for two months
Then Brenton suddenly disappeared. He
was geen no more in club or eafe, drnw-
ing-room or bull-room, Everybody was
asking: “What can have become of him ™
I'l Hd Miss Sarah eonldd not moke it ont.
Lily's mother inquired of Julian Reed
| whether Brenton was ill. “I'm afraid
| be is," said Iteed: and he reproached
| himself for not having told somebody
about Arthur's insanity.

[ *“You're afrnid he isi" retorted Mrs.
|I’:u'r.‘l, indigpantly, “It seems to me
vou ought to find out.”

Poor Reed exensed himsell feebly, and
went off to look for Drenton.  But it
happened that the very next day Mrs.
Patet, who seldom walked, was on foot
near her own house, and met Arthur
Brenton, himself looking exceedingly
well.

“Why, what has become of you?" she
il1-|1li|‘|‘t|.
“Nothing,"weaid Arthur.
back to my work, as usnal.”
[ “What do you mean?”
| “T0 tell you," he said. *1 had con-
fined myself too closely. My doctor
said I must throw everything over and
| take recreation. e preseribed society.
1 accepted hisadvice, I've had asplendid
time, and now I'm all fresh again for my

“l've gone

Brenton replied: *The dryness of the | studies.”

reading, my boy. only incrosses
thirst—for knowleduo,”

SO course,” said leed.  Afler an in-
stant he laughed, und added: **Oh, I
understand thut! It's a joke,
you ever get tired out?”

“Yes,"” Drenton admitted, ““The fact
is I'm tired now for almost the first time.
Somehow, 1'm losing interest in my stud-
My head doesn't work well, und 1
don't know what the trouble is,”

“‘Better see a doctor,” eed ndvised,

And Brenton went to Lis physician
that very evening. A few days Iater
Reed was surprised to meet him st a4
dinner party, for his friend was n man
who almoest never went out. Brenton
was extremely gay, and scemed to throw
his whole heart into the uffair. What
he was throwing inlo the conversation
with his neighbor, pretty Miss Paret,

Reed could not tell, but she was evident- | manner, she was as charming ns ever;

ly pleased.

“Well, old fellow,” Reed said to him
when they were smoking, ‘‘vou seem in
such good trim, | tuke it you're all right, ™

“There's nothing in the world the
matter with me,” Hrenton answered,
“Dovtor gnid so. Let us
live sud be happy "

This rollicking manner was so unusual
in him that Reed began 1o think there
wus something the matter. He worried
himsell about his fmend's brain, Reed
wns never troubled about his own brain,
although he frequently rollicked and
went much into socicty, DBut his con-
cern for Drenton deepened, as he maot
him duy afier duy and night after night
at receptions, dinners, und even bhalls,

Brenton had a large cirele of non-con-
dueting or unclectrical friends, who had
long buen trying to draw him into their
gayetics, and were only too glad that he
bad at last hearkeved to their persua-
gions. They knew he wad bright, Thoy
were rejoiced tosee him tuke his proper
ilace, and rapidly become a favorite.
I'he Parets especially were pleased,
They, ns every one knows, were im-
mensely rieh, Old Miss sSurah Paret,
whio, with no nedl of money, had be-
eome n sort of receiving reservoir of the
family weaith, was looked upon with
great inlerest by all the branches which
acted as distributing reservoirs; and old
Misa Serali liad long ago faken a great
fancy to Brenton. [ suspect hier of hav-
ing for some time planned a rateh be.
tween him and her niece Lily Paret—the
one hie hnd sat next to wt the dinner 1
have mentioned, Miss Sarnh was too
proud, too rich and too wmaidenly to di-
vulge this amatory plan; but I suspect
her ull the same. 1t pave her grept de-
light to see the interest in the young
man which Lily showed. And, as Bren-
ton paidl o greut deal of attention to
Lily Pavet, neidrly every one began o
agreo that he had forsaken science for
sociely, and that, instead of devoting
himsell to units of clectrioal mensure.
mont, he would doublless very soon
begin an  experiment with two lives
mude a uait by murfiage,

Lily had slwass bLeen indifferent to
the admirers who had presented  them-
selves during the two or three scasons
since she had  made her soeinl debut,
And finally bher parents and old Miss
Burah grew anxious at her lnck of zest
for the good things of the life to which
she was born. But when Brenton ap-
peared on the scene and gave himself
up to the pleasores of the world, his
example secmed to do her good, and she
boeame guite horse!f again, Or was it
herself with a little something added?
Certsinly, no one before had sesn hor
oyes sparkle so  biiglitly, or her chocks
blush with so happy s glow as now,

“And do you really think you will
give up permanenily your sooluded life !
she ssked

my

SOh! Mra. Paret returned, somewhat
!r"hi”in[_r'l;‘ U e 1 ta hoar yon have
such u wise doctor, It was heroie trent-
ment, but yoo've survived the dose; so

But don't | it hns turned out well—for yon.”

YMy dear Mrs, Puret!" Brenton ex-
claimed. “Don’t enll itadose, 1 as
gure you it has been' a charming experi-
ence.”"

“Thanks," said Mra, Paret, and left
him.

|  DBrenton feared that something had
eane wrong,  1lis own gensations, more-
over, confirmed the fear, He was not
comlortable, Bomehow, in spite of his
refreshed state, electricity did not seem
quite g0 nttractive ns formerly,

In a ghort time Lily Paret’s renewed
interest in socinl nifairs also relaxed.
With her Hght-brown huir, hee delicate
coluring, her graceful, quiet, listening

but, beyond question, she grow paler
and more inert day by day. The doector
was summoned (the same diseerning
person who had connseled Brenton).
““Miss Paret,” he announced, ‘“‘needs a
change—not of scene or air, but of oe-
cupation. [ she could drop socicty and
| become engrossed in some intellectual
pursiit, 1 shonld expect it to do her
great good.  But that is a hard thiog to
manage.”

Lily, however, did not think it hard.
She dropped society forthwith for n
time. Having had a good college frain-

| ing, she was able to start off fairly well
on the preseribed line.

And what branch of study do yon
think she chose? Curiougly enough,
electricity. In her ardent, feminine way
she clung 'to it all winter. So that when
Brenton, beginning to feel run down
agnin, tried the old remedy and plunged
into the “stream of gavety,” he did not
| find her there, and promplly plunged

out aenin, The old remedy was no
longer eflicacious.

Lily, in her new occupnstion, which
was considered by her eirele to be unduly
eccentrie, improved a little as to health
and cheerfulness; but, as for Brenton, he
felt his powers declining steadily.

Late in May he nttended a meeting a
little way out of town, which was to
witness some new and rather remarkable
exporiments; and, to his surprise, he
found Lily the'e, too. The tegls wers to
be made on g somewhat exposed hill, and
the weather being unususlly warm, the
uncommon phenomenon of o May thun-
[ der-storm  was: guddenly  developed.

Thix interrupted the business for which
[ the party had nssembled, and they all
| hastily sought sholter.

“What has indueed yon to go into Ihiq\

gtudy?"" Branton asked Lily, with whom
he stood apart from the rest in a guiet
noolk,

“T might ask what hos induced yout”
she said. “*You were tired of society,
I suppose?”
| “No. No—that is—never of yon,
Miss Faret. I am tired only of my-
sell.”

“And you have kept away from us so
long beeause yon thoughit we might get
to have the same feeling about youp"
Lily inquired, with arch serenity.

Hrenton felt some kind of ecurrent
rushing through his hesrt with more
alectro-motive voltg than he had ever
mensured.  *If 1 dared to believe,” he
begnn, impulsively, *‘that yon would
! not tire of me—""

At that instant a vio'ent burst of
thunder drowned his voice, » * »
The expected tests did pot take plues,
on neconnt of *“an eleotrien} distnrbance
| ¢ tho atmaosphere,” a8 it was explained,

The disturbapce extended to Julinn
Toed when he henrd of Brenton's en-
rogement to Lily, “Why the deuce

with the day’s experiment. “*The ex-
change of positive and negntive forces
in our lives,” he piayfally observed to
Lily, "*wns a great succes.” And old
Miss Saruh, having received the news
from both of them, smiled tenderly
upon her confidentinl dinmonds, and puk
Arthur Brenton into her will,

How Indians Gamble,
Tn one of the tall cnses in the National
museum are displayed various imple-
| ments, some of very rude and primitive
| workmanship, illustrating the games of
chunce played smong the North Ameri-
can Indinns, Antong the most curious

| of the exhibits iliustrating the gaines of |

tho savages nre packs of playing eards
collected among fhe Apache Indians.
These eatds are made of dry skins or
parchments, and are about the size of
the ordinary playing eards in use in every
whigt-playing familyy
them have been midely doy

numbers of the curdy camposing a pack

and the character of the devices indicate |

that they are of Spunish origin., Pro-
fegsor Otis T. Mason, the curator of the
section of ethnology, recently received
from Mr. Romero, Mexican minister,
| several packs of cards of the kind known
az Barcelonn eards, such as have bieen in
use nmong the Bpaniards and the Mexi-
cang for many generntions. The Apache
cards nre rude imitations of the DBarce-
[ lona cards:  There are four suits, as in
our cards—spades, elubs, diamonds, and
honrts,  The spade is & sword or espa-
don; the club is n veritable club or
bludgzeon; the heart is a4 heart enclosed
in an urn, and the diamond a gem or
jewel represented ns set in the centre of
n dise or brooch of some kind. The
spot cards end with the sevens, the
eighfs, nines, and ten not being included
in the pack. In the Apache eards the
queen is represented by a female figure,
rudely drawn, like the first clfort of a
youthful earicaturist on a slate. The
king is represented by a figare of & man,
nnd the jack or kmight by a man on
horseback.

“These cards were fonnd among the
Indians,” said Professor Mason to a Star
repiorter, ‘‘when our exploring parties
first went among them. They undonbt-
eilly got them first from the Spaniards,
They play a number of games with them,
some like simple games that are piayed
with our cards—'old maid,' ‘muggins,’
and the like, and they had a game also
like euchre.  Now they use cavds such

I'ss we use, which they have obtained
from the =ettlers and others.”
[ “There is no game played by the In-
dinns in Ameriea,” continued the cura-
| tor, *Yin which the mind is Dbrought to
bear upon a problem or has to study ont
the moves a8 in chess or checkers, There
is no game in whizh the player 18 ex-
pected to have mental skill, Al the
games are strictly games of chance,”
“This game is something like the
game of jackstraws,” he continued,
pointing to a collection of two {ozen or
more little round sticks, esch having a
distinguishing figure carved or scratched
upon it, **These littie sticks are shaken
| up under a mat or hiat, and then dropped
to the ground, still eoncealed by the hat
ormat. Then the man who handles
them, the dealer, takes out one stick at
n time, handing them to the differunt
players in turn,  When they lave all
been dealt out, the man who has the bhest
hand wins. The man who has the chiel
tulees the best or most valuable article;
the min who has the next highest takes
his choice next, and so on.”— iVashingtor
Star,

———————
Growing 014 Gracefnlly.

After o certain nge, varying from fiffy
to sixty, men are liabie to declaim about
the vanity of things and tohave a settled
distaste for pursuits ind amusements
which occupied earlier years. It isa
dangerous time. In order to find relief
such men often bredk up the business
vocations of a lifetime and seck in new
experiments the glow and ardor which
have vanished with youth., It isa pro-
lific source of finnncial failures: often of
domestic disruptions: sometimes lead-
ing to suicide oy madness. Youth and
its pnssions are not to he recalled by a
change of locality or of business. What
these people fret sbout is simply the
departure of youth. They have not the
philosophy to adjust themselves to

approaching age and serenely await the |

end, and they plunge into chimerieal

business ventures and brenk up homes |
and seek new homes with the hope of |

reviving a fire which can never burn
brightly again. Thers is not one man in
6 dozen with a fixed and ample income
who can with paticnce submit himself to
the conservative dictates of age, and
with books nud fricads lead a life of
innocent leisure. The strnggle is always
to make sisty beat with the impulsive
numbers of thirty, and that ean never
bLe, The wise man will bow to the yoke,
and by so doing will ceane to feel it. It
is n yoke which all wust wear save those
which the Greeks declared were blessed
of the gods because they died young.—
Litisbury Telegraph,

: Fashion and Prices,

Two hundred and twenty-five dollars
wag the price which the polite salesman
of a fashionable up-town tailoring es-
tablishment spid the other day n suit
made of such and such cloth in such and
such n way would cost im.iy visitor.

“‘Bother!” said the lady., I won't
pny any such price. I want something
like this I have on, and I paid only £60
for it."

“Oh, of conrse, you know,” replied
the salesman in & depreentory way, and
with a profusion of bows, *‘Dut these
A nerican-made goods—"'

“Why," interrupted the lady, “1
bonght this suit at your branch house in
PParis only a month ago. Is all the extra
price here duty ("

[ The enlesman was fairly extinguished,
and could only gusp out: “Oh, you
know, well, of conrse, a8 an old ecus:
tomer, we ean do it s little cheaper for

| You; say §1751"

“XU:“
“Well, say $1509"
““No."

“1 think we could do it for §125" was
the last offer: but the lady bowed her
way ons, and left the store,

This incident is only illustrative of

[ what some people will pay to be fashion-

nblo; and how cther people will always
I stond ready to lot them do it.—New York
| Commaere.id

The Trish population of New York

e ————

him once, when they were | didn't I speak beforei™ he said to him: | eity is half o million,

The devicesu u“!

THE CHANGES NATURAL CGAS IS

MAKING IN PITTEBURG.

The Néw Yonrce of Light ntd B0e ¢
Unwed Everywhere Rlow Natural
Gias was First € tificed,

Natural gns is kKing in Pittsbirg, says

4 lotter from the *‘smoky city” to the

New York Times. Every sterl and iron

mill, glasa factory, and manufactorics

| generally -of any conscquence, beside
| muny private dwellings, now depend
| upon gis for fuel. Every day natural
| gas keeps in motion acres of machinery,
heats thousands of tons of metal, and
molds into shapes for articles of com-
| merce millions of pleces of glass. The

Philadelphis Company, which is the

largest concern, alone snpplies with fuel

sixty-six glns: factaries, thirty-{our roll-
|iug mills, five steel works, forty-five

I 9

ge Tintturine— - establishments,
Lf#ﬂy-r:-ur

ing honses,

The ndvantages of natural gas over coal
are numerous. Gas is far cheaper fuel
| than esnl. The anousl saving in this re-
spect is roughbly estimated at §300,000,
Still, the inexpensivennss of natural gas
as o fuel is not the most imporiaut econ-
omie item in its favor. The lnrge num-
| bers of men who two years nago were
required to attend to fires have lost their
occupation with the introauction of nat-
ural gas. The coal heavers, firemen, and
ash baulers have beea compelled to seek
other employment. ‘The chunge is start-
ling. Where formerly thirty, forty, 100
firemen were at work in one boiler house
hauling several hundred tons of coal, the
spectator now looks upon a long row of
boilers attended by one man, with nob a
Iump of esnl in sight, In many of the
great works a pound of coal has not
| been in use for o year,

An ironmaster who has used gas for
the past year estimated his saving in all
quarters by its use during that time at
$25,000, A glass munufacturer with n
similar eatimatioh placed amount saved
sl $20,000, A brickyard owner said he
had saved £6,000. In private dwellings

| the average saving of each for n year by
its use is reckoned at §£50.

Natural gos has heen the salvation of
the industries of Pittsbure. When busi-
ness depression was slowly smothering

| the fires in the many mills and factories

nature came to the relicf of the city with |

this new source of wealth. The declin-
ing industries were endowed with new
lifo., Mills that have been idle for five
| years have started np with their old-time
vigor. (ilass houses that have been idle
almost as long nre at work aguin, New
works of diflerent kinds are being built.
('apitul from other cities has settled per-
! manently at Pivtsburg. Two Western
iron firms, and twice that number of
gluss nnd tanning compnnies, have
ndopted the eity of natural gas for their
home within the past year. No part of
Ameriea holds out more golden promises
to the eoterprising manufacturer than
Pittsburg. The city promises with her
new fuel to distance all competitors in
the iron, stesl, and glnss industries colse-
| where, The sable clond of smoke which
| for gencrations has overhiung Pittsburg
now displayvs its silver lining,

Al s iy s | -
I'he Manchester of the new world isin | wealthier customers

The grimy |

4 state of transformuntion.
Lnildings are fast vieldiog up their murky
refuse and present elean surfaces. From
a place of subdued eolors Pittsburg,
{ through the fairy like agency of natural
gas, is destined to become one of the
gavest, brightest, and moat picturesque
i cities in the world.  The heavy mantle
of smoke is rapidly disappearing, leav
ing the Dbeautiful outlines of the hills
of the three wvallevs elearly defined
| against the bive sky.  Iron mills with-
| out smoke or soot glenm with whitewash
‘ inside and ont, while the workmen em-
ploved within their walls once more
l wear the complexions of wh'te men, The
| inhabitants of the eity nre already throw.
ing wsside garments of darker hues and
appearing in light costumes and white
hats and bonnets, The numerous houses
are without a costine of soot or nshes o
try the patience of the earcful house-
wife,

In families where natural gas is used
there is no quarreling as to who shull be
lirst to arise in the chilly mornings to
build the fires. Generally in cold weather
the gas is tnrnad off at bedtime. Tn the
morning the henpecked husband or the
submissive wife jumps out of bed, gives
a valve on the hearlha turn and returns
| 1o the warm couch,  Instantly the gas
| is ablaze and the room is heated in u
| jiffy, If the fire is allowed to go out at
night the process of starting it in the
morning, or at any time, is the work of a
second. A piece of blazing paper is
thrust inta the stove or grate filled with
clumps of firebrick, the gas is turned on,
and in a moment a glowing and cheerful
warmth is thrown out.

About nine years ago the Haymaker
brothers, fresh from the declining oil fiolds
of northwestern Pennsylvanin, walkel
into Murraysville, put up aderrick and
began drilling for oil.  Six weeks Inter
the great Murraysville gas belt was pune-
tured, the drilling tools were blown out,
and the new fuel shot into a tower of
flame that was a landmark for miles
around. For three years the well ronred
and blew its valuable fucl into the air,
Then o pipe line was laid to Pittsburg,
and the wealth of the new discovery was
apprecinted for the tirst time. Then the
man of Murraysville began figuring on
the valuo of his property, and aevery
time he has figured since then he has
added a good round sum (o the total
value. Land that before the discovery
of gas was o drog in the market at £25
an acre now commands$1,000 au acre,

As soon as the value of natural gas
whi appreciated there was a rush of
speculators to the field. In the flerce
glure of the Haovmaker well rival elaim
anta fought a Lloody riot for its pos-
session,  Ons company held the well
wilh thirty men armed with riflea and
bayonets. The men of the other com-
pany to the number of cighty, armed
with revolvers and pick hundles, eharg
ed on thewell. A Llomly fight ensued,
in which the lesdor of the altacking
party was bayoneted to death, n hali
dozen others were clubbed and shot se-
riougly, and twice that number were
badly fnjured, Thus did the new fuel
receive its baptism of Llood,

Passengers who ride among the der
riok-studded hills and valleye through
whieli the railtoads of Western Pennsel
vania wind wiil be surprised, if the
journey be at aight, to see myrinds ol
specteal, bannerlike flames wiving in Lhe
cool night alr sud castiog weird aud

other works, and 900 dwell- |

| erense in their
| this incrense,and desiring to find out the

| the Germ

shadowy pictures on the hillsides nm‘l‘
valleys, It is a fairyland, Night is
turned Into day. Onadark night Pitls
burg can trace its gas fields by the lurid
glare in the skies that overhangs the
waving flames. The many industrial
towns of Western Pounsylvania bave this
game ruddy sky suspended over them,
The oil towns that were nearly abandon- |
ed when the supply of petroleum failed |
have nssumed new life since the intro-
duetion »f patural gas ioto their Iin- |
puishing industries.  Capitalists are fnst
centering about these gas conters, Thaere
uwre  Butler, Titusville, Bradford, New
(‘astle, Rochester, and a score more of
gas towns which are rapidly developing |
into manufacturing centers. ‘

How long will the supply of natural
gaa lnst? is the question that ia dizcussed
in Western Pannsylvanin st present with
much interest, On its answer depends
muny millions of dollars. Experts as-
sert thak there i no reason to doubt that
it will supply ecough msnufscturing
fuel for use in the pext half century,
They point to the fact that there are
wells seattered all through' the oil re-
gions that have been burning for the
wist (wenly years withionl any apprecie
Lh: diminution in their flow,

German Polatoes.

It mny seem incredible to some of our
readers to learn that potstoes are im-

ported from Germany into this country,
than which no other portion of the globe
has more agricultural advantages,
guch is the ense. Whether the potato
grown in German soll possessea nny jar-
tieulsr virtue not inherent in the Amaoii-
can-grown tuher is a gquestion we are not
able to nuswer, but we do kuow that

but |

certain clusses of people the world over ‘

deem imported foods of every sort far
superior to home products. In England
and France, for instanee, the label of an
American houso claims the first consid-
erntion of the epicuie in sexrch of some-
thing extra nice, and from our foreign
correspondents and personul observation
we learn that e erywhere in Europe
American goods are found on sale in im-
mense quantities, Un the other hand

| it seems perfectly natural, when we con

sider this vagury of human nature, tp
find German potatoes and o th 's::wnﬂ
other articles we might name in the New
York markets, with plenty of purzhasers
in thie bargain,

The particular German potato we have
in miml has o Iy lately gained a promi-
nent place on onr list of imports, A few
years ago the receipts were from twenty-
five to lilty bags yearly. Last year over
1,000 bags of German potatoes were sold
in New York city nlone, and this season
the sales have alrenay reached that
figure, showing a remarkably rapid in-
consumption, Noticing

enuso of their popularity, we called upon
un uptown grocer, who serves a very par-

| ticular class of trade, and asked to ses

his German potatoes. e displayved his
samples upon a plate, which held a dozen
or mote tubers the size of o large walnut,
We were surpriged to learn that this was

| the aversge size, and that in spite of

the seeming disadvantsge in this respeet,
n potato was o favorite
tables  of everal of |lhis
ITe sells them by
weight, at five cents a pound; sand
buys them at three cents by the single
hag, or three and one-half cents a pound
in ten bag lots. The bags will average
about one hundred pounds. Regarding
the demand, he informed us that at pres-
ent his sales are one bag a week, but
during the winter senson from three fto
five bags. Curious to  know whether
they were bought for any speeial object,
we were informed that they are convid-

on  the

ered the finest potatoes for salad, and |

are principally used for that purpose.
I’vcl'ml and broiled in lard or butter,
whole, without
gpecially attractive dish. Doiled and
sarved in their peel, nnd eaten with a
little butter and salt, they are delightful.
Cooked inthis way the potato should
be broken apart with the hand, and not
cut with a knife.—Melpipolitan Grocsr,

A Central Awmerican Hotel.

Fverything was nu naturel to the farth-
est possible limit in the way of disorder,
dirt, and disregard of the proprieties of
a “louse of entertainment,” The floor
of the “dining room' was littered with
dead insects; great cockronches traveled
up and down the wall, mysterioisly
active: all manoer of fligs swarmed in
the nir and over the filthy linen of the
table, with its Lroken crockery that evi-
dently had not boen washed fora month;
at the table legs were tied with rawhide
strings two game cocks, which sought
incessantly to get at each other; in and
out of the room ran pigs and chickens,

[

LITTLE THINGS
A simple rhyma, a childish grief,
A blogsom on a lover's tomb,
A tud expanding into lonf,
A déwdrop in a clover bloom;
How swast, how sad, how wondrous fain
How soon forgot, how quick o fadel
The song, the bloom, the infant care,
Paas like the play of sun and sbhade,

| Pot in their passage quicken thought—

As sunbeams melt on feld and plain
And loave their alightest Inpress wronght
In blooming grass and ripening graan—

And though sach fndividusl form
Girows indistinet, it2 glow remnins,
A balo round us in the storm,
A geninl warmth that fills our voins.

The eritic comes with awfnl frown
To erush the post , like a gnat;
Frost nips the tander blossoms down,
And childish griefs, for this and that,
Arve mergdd In Borrow’s lirge estata,
That widens round our frostad heads;
And yet the varisd web of fate
Is woven of such slender threads.

The little things of time are most
Seoureof influence, promise, power;
Tio Aving weel, the insect host,
Dissolving dew and  transient shower;
Thoy multiply, build up, tear down,
Anl writs thelr exvellonco anl grace
On arid waste and mountain  browa,
Till nought is bars nor common-place,

Bo little murinurs, joinad in song,
Light bubbles that in music break —
Wlhon youth is glad and days are long—
In low, solt ecstacics, miy  wake
The living chiords of that sweet lyre

Which tramb'es in the human hoa;
And prompts the genius to nspire
The man to act n noble park

Thoen, Scorner, spare the littls things!

Feom atoms all the worlds ary wronght,
Pensnnts may dwinlle into kings,

Or wits glve birth to humoyous thought;
The great be small, the small be greaty

And yet through all life’s varisl throng
This truth holids fast ns death or fate,

The bumble ever aro the stronyg.

—Henj. & Pavker, in the Cuvrepd

NUMOR O TIE DAY,

[Tigh-toned—a fAfe.

Jokes on the sealskin sacque are said
to be fur-fetehed.

Love's warning ory;
you hurt my vaccination.

“(amels sometimes live to the age ol
100 years,” It makes ‘o hump to de
it, thongh.—Newman fndependent,

THE UNSUCORESSFUL MEROMANT.
Ha fulled, nnd no one was surprised,
Because oy never advertisad.

~Bostan Cawrier.

A minister, having some of hia o'd
sermons, wis asked what he had in hie
packuge. “‘Dried fongue,™ was the
reply.

A magnzine writer affirms that there
fano such thing as absointe wilence. If
the man is married he is right about it
— (Mhica o Lodgor,

A celebrated manufacturer of mnstard
gnid that he made Lis money, not out
of the mustard eaten, but out of the
mustard left on the piate.

No robins in the cedur pipe,

But gvary turkey’s getling ripe,
And while the leaflews dance o jig,
We dream abont the crackling pig.

“Don't, Jack;

slicing, they make a |

| chair on the quarter deck.

| necessary to

The opinions now held by poysiciang
that “raw cow’s milk i3 hetter for chil-
dren than boiled" is very gratifying, ns
a ruw cow gives much more milk than g
boiled one,

«t is said that il juzanity is latent inn
persons, it will almost always develop
isell at sen, Nearly everything ina
person usually develops itself at sea.—
Norristoen Horald,

‘You mnst take this vessel for a love
aTair,” said the captain to a spoony
eouple who were monopolizing the only
“This is ne
court-ship.”— Curi Proteel,

A queen Dbee lays [rom 2,000 to 8,000
egers in ninety-four hours, 1L is not
ask *‘Ilow doth the litile
busy bee?" She dosth well, and shonld
be a shining example to the lazy hen that
ean only be induced to lay one egg in

| twenty-four hours, and theu only when

while parrots stalked around, making |

the air hideous with their croaks and
eries,

But, despite all this, we really did |

enjoy this our first meal in Guatemala
The collee, served in Central American
fushion, wus the Dbest I ever drank.
Then, for the firast time, I knew what
good colfes was, It was simply the es-
sonce of the berry—a dark brown, thick
ligquor, kept in a close stoppered decanter,
Taking a teaspoonful or twoof this vs.
sentinl liquor, yon add hot water from 4
native Indian earthen jug that looks very
much like an ol Etriasean or BEueypitian
pmf_luct. That cup was, indeed, “wathy
of the ghds ' —something never dreamed
of even in PParis, where good coffee 1
the rule.  In explanation of this suje-
rority, it is stated by the coifee growers
that the berry lozes much of its peculiar
evanescent flnvor by sacking and ses
transport.—Harpr's Megazine.
e

A Long LiTe.

ITow many years the ordinary lifetime
may and shoull comprise, il men were
protected from the privations of the
poor and the tempiations of the well to-
do, and were fenced about with all the
guards that medical seience can furnisl,
fa strikinizly illustrated by the vital sta-
tiatics of the linglish Soeiety of Fricunds,
more commonly styled Quakers, At the
present time the avermge life of one of
this seet is about lifty-nine years, or
ab least ifteon yeara greater than that of
the population as a whole, The indus-
try for whigh these people have long
been mnoted keop almost all of them
out of the ranks of the very poor, while
the gimple and moral lives presented by
their creod shieid them from other |
dangers seercely  less  threatoning to
human health aud e, — Cindinnats Com-
mereigl Ua & te,

eggs are cheap.—Picayune.

A Dukota farmer says that he hns
mised seventeen bushels of wheat in
three vears from one grain of seed, This
information will be very valuable to
those anticipating moving into Dakota.
Iustead of investing $500 or 500 in sexd
wheat, all a man needs iz to buy, say,
dozen grains nnd then wait three or four
years for them to multiply. This makes
farming comparatively easy work.—XNew
York Graphic,

They stood amid the falling leaves
In silence, hand in hawl:

The setting sun its golden beams
Bhed over the sea and land

Dpon his brow had sorrow seb
Its pence-corroling seal;

His heart was with an anguish fillec
His lips would not reveal.

Relucthatly o kiss he gave,
And then he yearned for deatli;
For oh! there was a crasl taint
OF viiions on her breath
—ftovton Gazelle
-—

Rather Aneiont,

The members of the Chinese legation
at Washington take great pridein the
antiquity of their country und its insti-
titions, When they received news of
the denth of the empress, Mr. Blaine,
then secretury of state, went to pay them
in officinl visit of condolence. He was
received in tho lnrge room built by Boss
sheplierd for a picture gallery, which
wis hung in white, At one end there
was nn altar, on which *joss sticks” of
incense were being burned,  The loge-
tion  wore white robes, und each one
vowed solemnly as the seeretary of stuie
same opposite to him.  After the cere-
mony was over, Mr. Blaine told the in-
erpreter to suy to the minister that the

wone reminded him of some of thé oo

monies of the church of Rome, which £
| nsed to witness m the days oft Wi
are pr

nood, and trom which (l
bly derived.  When thisg
0 the mandarin, he snfig
remarked : “Say to hi
we have had these cereni§
for about 3,000 years.”
Poore,

interore ted
and

California s bragging of ra's'ng Barg-
fott pears which weigh one and one half
pounds esch, af an altitude of 4,500 fuut
phove the sea level but these monstrous
pears bave no more Savor thon o turuip,




